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TO THE PUBLIC. 
On commencing his literary career, 


“ull 
he editor is desirous of securing the 
het and insinuating himself into 
He has come 
rward as a guide to the inexperienced 


the paths of literature. To perform 


he favour of his readers. 








e duty he has assumed, he wishes, at 
anear'y stage of his journey, to recom- 
end himself by the suavity of his man- 
er, and the unrestrained freedom of his)‘ 
eportment. He does not wish to stride 
‘along with unbending hauteur, dragging 
This reluctant followers through the bar- 
Wen wastes of dullness and insipidity, 
Indifferent to their comfort, convenience, 
or pleasure; but rather to mingle in the 
harch, and beguile the tedium ot their! 

“journey, by delicate attention, and! cee 
‘Casional remarks; directing their view 
to every object that may amuse and in- 
' struct, and leading their way through 
Cooling ¢ eroves and blooming vales,—— 
through Cultivated ficlds, delic gar- 
ens, ‘and verdant spots,  vhentlitiers 
opt in wild luxuriance, whose 
ial influence shall exalt and harmoniz 
- “the mind, and whose diversity of pros- 
‘pect shall not pall by too frequent ob-) 
Serva nor satiate by a recurrence 
of sinffar beauties. This work is prin- 
a aipally designed for the inculcation of 
rrect principles, and the dissemina- 
tion of useful knowledge among the ris- 
ng generation, and those whose situa- 
on and pursuits preclude the possibili- 
of their application to the various' 
yurces Whence knowledge is acquired. 




































ton,we are not recounting the a 





may be a source of pleasing gratifica- 
tion and permanent benefit. 

To win the smile of beauty, would be 
an object sufficient to call every attain- 
ment into action, and disclose each la- 
tent power of the mind; in which every 
energy should be engaged, and to which 
every aim should be directed. The edi- 
ter flatters himself the IneuisiTorR will 
be graced by the visitation of beauty, 
and that her soul-enlivening beams will 
vivify and expand their opening buds, 
and her cheering influence support the 


jtender plant, and revive the drooping 


flowers; that her fairy hands will often 
cull a charming nosegay, or dec *k with 
an original blossom the muse? s bower. 
Though the editor places no bbisiders. 
ble reliance on fortuitous assistance, he 
will, nevertheless, feel himself gratified 
by any literary communication with 
which he may be favoured, and to those 
of merit a prompt attention will be gi- 
ven. It is hoped the literary youth of 
our city will again step forth as candi- 
_|idates for the muse’s favours, and exert 
their talents to prove, that this is not 
he land 
“ Where fancy sickens, and where genius dies:” 
But that, in this favoured soil, fancy 
replumes her wing, and genius soars 
with renovated vigour. 

SOPHIA, 
Or the Dangerous indiscretion, a Tale founded 

on Facts. 


In relating the history of Sophia Dan- 
adventures 








portion of the paper, therefore, shall 






PPhis class of readers, combining in it! 
usement and instruction, dnd yw! lich, 
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lof one in the higher stations of lile, 
- appropriated to subjects suitable to|of one whose situation is that of thou- 


but 


isands; whose temptations the young and 
jhandsome daily meet with; and whose 





wo 


misfortunes are experienced by multi-! 


tudes, who sink into an early grave, the 
wretched victims of the villainy of Man,| 
and their own imprudence. 

The father of Sophia, with no other 
support than an ensign’s commission, 
marricd, at an early age, a young lady 
whose beauty and accomplishments con- 
stituted her fortune; his duty soon obli- 
ged him toleave her, which he did with 
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ber fifth year than she was placed at a 
ladies boarding school, with orders to 
be taught every thing that was fashion- 
able, her mother in the mean time deny- 
ing herself almostthe necessaries of life, 
in order to give her daughter a needless- 
ly expensive education. 

Sophia, though blessed with excellent 
parts, was at the same time so lively 
and volatile, that she could not seri- 








an aching heart: her situation was criti- 


lously bend her attention to any thing, 


cal, yetsmall was the provision he could/and of course what she learned was 
make for her, his half-pay was all, and! merely superficial; she could play off a 


that all, little as it was, was more than/few fashionable airs on the piano-forte, Bey 





he could well spare. 

An aunt was the only remaining rela-| 
tion of Mrs. Danton; her income was 
not large, yet such as it was, she agreed | 
to share it with her niece, who was also) 


to reside with her. Things being thus} 


rranged, Mr. Danton took a_heart- 
bre aking farewell of his wife, to go on 
perman ent duty at GibPaliar. 

A short time aiter this, Sophia made 
her appearance in the world; her form! 
was cast in nature’s finest mould, her 
complexion was neither dark nor fair;) 
she might be called a dark blonde or a/ 
fair brunette; her eyes were of the deep- 
est blue, adorned with long silken eye- 
lashes, while her dark auburn hair sha- 
ded with its beautiful ringlets an infan- 
tine countenance, at once lovely and es- 
pressive. Such was the little Sophia; and 
viten would her mother gaze with rap-/ 
ture on her beauty, while she secretly 
indulged the hope that it would one day 
be the means of making her fortune; in 
order that it might do so, the fond meo- 
ther determined to bestew as good an 
edacation on the little beauty as her 
slender finan ces could possibly allow.! 
By «a good education, Mrs. Bantan un-| 
derstood What ought rather to he called 

a showy one; music, dancing » krench.| 
i the fashionable needleworks were! 
the x mplishments in which she wish- 
ed Sophia to excel; with the help of 
these and her beauty the fond misjudg- 
ing mother thought her fortune would! 
inevitably be mate. In pursuance of this! 





draw flowers with some degree of taste, 
but by no means correctly, talk a little 
\Frenc h, and, it must be confessed, dan- 
iced better than any girl in thegschool, 
and greatly mortifying to her a was 
it that she could not dress as well: but 
the promotion of her father to the rank 
of lieutenant, when she was in her ele- 
iventh year, enabled her in some niea- 
pre to vie with the daughters of affiu- 
ence. Short however was her triumph, 
oo" Spaniards made an attack on Gibral- 
| tar—her father was wounded in the en- 

gagement, and befure she had completed 
| 





i 
| 
| 


aa twelfth year, returned home, an in- 
vaiid on half pay. ‘This event torm- 
ed a new epoch in the life of our 
heroine: she, was immediately taken 
from school. Her father beheld with re- 
gret the impropriety of her education, 
lands rother’s ruined state of health, 
ithe effect of a regular system of starva- 
tion, in order to give her daughter that 

duction which had only unfitted her 
for the sphere of life in which it appear- 
ie pr robuble she must moved Saw, 

‘and lamented the nec essity wh ati SO 
Jong obliged him to be absent from his 
| amily. The death of Mrs. Sanders, the 
‘aunt of Mrs. Danter, which 
lat this time, put them ‘in ponseseige gia 
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This house had been the source from 
which Mrs. Sanders 
istence, as it had alw 
furnished, Mrs. Danten with the 
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happened § 
house in Curzon Street, May Fam) 


rad drawn an ex, 
ays been let reagy-, 
con: | 
currence of her husband determined still | 
plan, Sophia hed no sooner completed) to let it inthe same way, and at thesameé 
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Dade her, and as yet she obeyed its dic- 
tl 













THE INQ 


time they resolved to put Sophia to some 
_ genteel business, by which she might be 
- enabled to gain a living with credit both 
to herself and friends. Her father, in 
contemplating her beauty, saw little to 
hope, but much to fear, and often would 
he wish that nature had been less lavish 
of her favours, the more especially, as 
Bpporhin’s disposition was so extremely 
' gay, that hex vivacity was often not to 
be kept within the bounds of moderation. 
The attention necessary to be paid to 
ppposiness, would, he hoped, tend to re- 
nove that thoughtlessness which charac- 
“Aerized her, and her natural geod sense, 
which she was not deficient, would 
ad her to consider her situation.— 
juder this view Sopasa was placed with 
ia Mrs. Harland, a dvess-maker, and an 
Acquaintance of her mother’s , who lived 
R Albemarle Street. To this person, W ho 
© was rather elderly and of an unblemish- 
7ed character, Sophia was articled for 
Mthiree years. Ever lively, she found her 
“Situation at first extremely irksome, but 
after a few weeks, began to apply ‘her- 
ell to the business swith so much assi- 










‘as any in ‘the house, - Mrs. Lar 
encar ‘ed her imm ediately at a ab 
lar 7. - 
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the day, gazing trom a window upon the 
various figures and characters who tra- 
versed the streets: unknown to herself, 
she attracted the attention of a gentle- 
man who observed her with the most 
scrutinizing regards: finding he caught 
her eye, he bowed with an appearance 
of the most profound respect; Sophia, 
scarcely able to preserve a gravity of 
countenance, returned the compliment 
with as much solemnity as it was made. 
The gentleman immediately began to 
cross the street, and Sophia, dreading 
the consequences if he should come to 
ithe house, earnestly entreated by signs 
that he would desist. 

| [TO BE CONTINUED.] 








LANDON’S PRAYER. 


I wander’d out, as is my way, 
To muse awhile, the other day; 
As through the bosom of a wood, 
I trac’d the wingings of a flood, 


Whem should PRind but LAE ‘here, 
Devoutly kneeling, and at prayé®: 


At prayer, beneath a spreading oxk, 
Véhere words of this import he spoke: 


“ Father Jowe! who reign’st above, 
Save me from the snares of love; 
Save me, Jove, from woman’s wiles, 
From her frowns, and from her smilee, 
From her looks and from her sighs, 
From the hghtning of ber eyes, 
From her sweet, seducing air, 
From the ringlets of her hair, 





Sophia was now fifteen, tall in he 
rson, her countenance hands an 











From her anger and her fears, 
From ber ‘ sou)-subduing’ tears, 
Fem her soft, endesring blisses, 

rom the poison of her kisses, 





Maced: thus dangerously char Ming, #i 
_hever went through the streets al@ne tm 
‘she was attac ked by those wretc hes wv | 
appear to make it their only study ts 
“duce the unsuspecting daughters of c 
_ dulity¥OHer natural vivacity often tempt- 
/ ec her to answer them, but Prudence for- 






Hates. H appy for her would it have been 
rad she ever done so! But the hour was 
ast approaching, when forgetful of its 
varnings, she was to take that step 
hich would lead her from Happiness 









ey 





F rom her bosom and her arms, 
And@her whole united charms! 
. Grent myprayer, supernal Jove! 
| Save me from the snares of love! 


—T me some celestial art 
ure a truant heart! 
Likev ise, Jove, { must complain 


Of this long continued rain; 

When the clouds obscure the skies 
All my soul within me dies! 
Therefore, I most humbly pray, 
Save me from a cloudy day! 

Wake the winds and dry the road, 
Call me from my dull abode! 

Save me from the gloomy dome 

I arn doom’d to call my home; 

From the house where dullness rules, 





o Misery, and cause her to be the 
rretched victim of a childish levity. 

Cne fine evening in the autumn, So- 
phia was standing, after the labours of 





ee 


Slugeish, sordid, moping fools; 
If it seemeth good to thee, 
Waft me o’er the raging sea; 
Cast me on some desert shone 
To revisit Men no more; 





Ae 
aa 
v4 





THE INQUISITOR. 


Place me with some savage band 
On Arabia’s burning sand; 

Place me near theicy pole, 
Where, without the least control, 
Everlasting winter reigns 

O’er the desolated plains, 

Where the winds forever blow 







‘eer the frozen hiils of snow; 
# Vhere unknowing and unknown, 
' Let me ever live alone! 


Bur, thou great Olympic god, 
Take me from my dull abode! 


Save me from the bustling crowd, 
Grinning, gaping, laughing loud, 
Servile, ignorant and base, 
Stupid, senseless brutal race! 
Changing with the changing wind, 
Ry no principle gonfined, 

Ever restless, wéalé an vain, 

With no other god Butgain; 
Therefore, be my claim allowed, 
Save me from the bustling crowd. 


Save me, Jove, from flowing bow)s, 
Sad resource of drooping souls! 

© how fleeting are the joys, 
Placed in tempest and in noise: 
Save me from a drunken sot, 


Loathsome fied Hotreniow, 


From a dull insensate clod, 
From the glutton and his god. 


Save me from the vixen bold, 
From the slattern and the se@ld; 
From the monkey and the ape, 
Animals in human shape, 
llopping, frisking, wriggling train, 
Silly, insolent and vain. 


Save me, as of old was sung, 

From a wicked, lying tongue, 
Frm the tongue no man can tame, 
Tipt with Tophet’s bluest flame. 


Save me from the stubborn mule, 
From the ever-prating focl, 

From the villain’s deadly art, 

From the cold unfeeling heart, 
From the hypocritic race, 

Sons of groaning and grimace. 


From the man who wears disguise, 
From the man too proudly wise, 
From the jest and proverb stale, 
From the ofi-repeated tale, 

From the man too good to mend, 
From the semi-demi friend, 

From old Scraper and his pelf, 
Sometimes, also, from —my self: 
From these if thou deliver me, 
There’s a hecatomb for thee!” 

I laughed aloud to hear him pray, 
lie started up and fedaway; 
Weil, let him go—the man is mad, 
Or something that is quite as bad. 
Gods! to myself I laughing said, 
How earnestly the tellow prayed— 


1%, 
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And such a prayer was never heard, 

O! how he gaped at every word! 

But why should Ae asperse the fair, - 

In his ill-natured, whining prayer? 

No woman, in her senses, can 

Be foo] enough to love the man! 

To end the whole, the silly elf 
Preferred a prayer against himself! 
Himself!—himself!—’Tis Greek to me. 
| Lord! what a fool the man must be! 
PEREGRINE. 








ANECDOTE. 


A learned gentleman at the bar, when inter- 
rogating a sailor, who was called as witness toa 
murder on board a ship, asked him where the 
defendant was when he saw him strike the per- 
son murdered. * The defendant, (replied the 
sailor) I don’t know what you mean by the de- 
fendant.”? The counsellor argued that the sailor 
was not a competent witness, as he did not know 


sailor was suffered to proceed in his evidence; 
in,the course of which, he was asked” by the 
aforesaid counsellor, in what part of the ship he 
stood when the fact was committed. ‘* Where 
did I stand, (replied the sailor, with a sea-faring 
roughness) why, I stood abaft the binnacle”— 
“ Abaft the binnacle! (says the counsellor) pray 
where is that?” “ There’s a pretty fellow of a 
counsellor, (replied the sailor) who does not 
know where abaft the binnacle is!” 





DIED. 


In Litchfield (Conn.) onthe Sth inst. Mr. Reu- 
n Dickerson, inthe 103d year of his age. Mr. 
- Was born in Hatfield, Mas. Aug. 2,0. 5. 1716. 
thé age of 29, he married Miss Sarah Gibbs, 
tciifield: he lived with his wife more than 
ars. She died in March 1816,almost 90 years 
old. The day on which he was a hundred years 
old, he attended the house of God, and heard a 































#isermon on his own behalf. 


MARRIED. 


1k, Mr. James H. Lily, to Miss Harriet 
bOSE—Srwveet couple. 
“Ya Hampstead, Mas. Mr. Job Eaton, to Miss 
th Sawyer, after an undisturbed courtship of 
f years. 

Mr. Michael Shute, to Miss Olive J 
ter a courtship of only eight years, se 
and six days. 


In Chester, N. H. Lt. Jacob Nichols, of Lon- 


on, af. 
onths 


75. 
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what a plaintiff er defendant meant; however, the , 


donderry, aged 80, to Miss Hannah Pearse, aged | 





em 





